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Andrew and Julia were in bed, both naked under the covers. Calling it awkward would be the understatement of a century. Both couldn't even bring themselves to look at one another.

They had been intimate once before and it went about as well as you could expect for two inexperienced virgins. This time, however, something possessed the lad. He was passionate and eager, nibbling on her neck and cheek as he pounded her forcefully. Julia seemed to think he was getting comfortable with her body, but the truth came out in a way that was a surprise to both of them. When Andrew moaned the name "Ashley" all the build up that took an hour to construct suddenly came crashing down. Even if Andrew couldn't tell, his fiery performance had to do with the room itself. The first time they had sex, the light was on and this time, it wasn't.

"Sorry..." Andrew broke the silence. He didn't know what else to say.

A girl with higher self-esteem might be angry and disgusted. Julia didn't. She instantly rationalized it: "Andrew is wonderful, it has to be some kind of mistake." She thought. "Maybe she's on his mind a lot, given how much of a brat she can be. It's not attraction, it couldn't be." She locked away her true feelings on the matter almost immediately, opting to live in a world where the easiest answer wasn't the correct one.

"It's okay..." The young woman said meekly. "We both drank a little too much..."

"It was such a wonderful night. I ruined it!" Andrew lamented, covering his red embarrassed face with his hands. "Tell me, how can I make it up to you?" He tried finding any way to salvage the situation.

"I don't mind, really." She lied to both of them at the same time.

"Please... I want to." Andrew begged. "It would make me feel better."

Julia cutely put her index finger on her chin, pondering for a moment. "You know, I always wanted to have a date at an amusement park..." She looked at him, one of her eyes covered by her long hair.

"Done! We will go next weekend!" Andrew promised.

"Yay!" She smiled cheerfully before continuing. "So... What do you want to do now?" Julia asked, hoping he'd ask for a second try.

"Maybe watch a movie?" He offered.

"Oh... That's fine. What do you want to watch?" Julia hid her disappointment as they decided to do something else.

***

"Good morning, you manwhore." Ashley greeted Andrew as he entered the room.

"Don't start, Ashley." Andrew sighed, sitting on his bed. His sister had been having trouble accepting his new relationship with a childhood acquaintance of hers.

"This makes what? The third time you spent the night at her house?" She complained. "Hope that you know that if you get her pregnant your fucking life is over."

"We haven't done anything yet." He lied. "It's none of your business, anyways."

"It is my business!" Ashley proclaimed. "How do you expect to keep your part of the deal with a son or daughter in your life?"

"Don't worry, you'd still be my number one." He said plainly, intending to shut her up.

Ashley didn't believe him. She averted her gaze, then looked at the ceiling while pouting. After she mulled over for a little bit, she asked him point blank:

"What does she have that I don't? Why would you rather spend time with her?"

"The love for a sister is different from the love for a girlfriend." Andrew stated what he hoped was also true for him. "I still spend more time with you than with her."

Ashley seemed lost in thought. She wasn't going to take this pitiful consolation and it seemed like Andrew just explained what line she was supposed to cross to get the full prize.

Ashley sprang up and rushed at Andrew. She pounced on him, throwing him against his bed. A forced kiss connected their lips, her tongue intruding into his mouth as she ran her hands on his chest. The shock Andrew felt at the moment stopped him from acting. He felt himself reciprocating for a split moment, before pushing her off him.

"Ashley... That can't happen!" He whispered emphatically, red as a tomato.

"Why not? If I'm both your sister and your girlfriend, you don't need anyone else, right?"

A weak logic to be sure, but one Andrew's confused mind couldn't argue with for the life of him. It was as if a higher power was interfering with his reasoning.

"So? Answer me!" She whined.

"I don't have to answer that! If you don't understand it, I can't explain it to you!" Andrew copped out.

"Look at yourself, you look like shit! You didn't sleep over there, did you? Couldn't risk having a nightmare in some hussy's home, could you?" Ashley started speaking in a demanding voice. "Andy, you need me, why not accept it?"

Andrew was at a loss for words. He didn't expect his sister to be so passionate about this. She had a jealous streak for sure, but this went too far.

"It's because I'm not hot enough, isn't it?" Ashley went from red to gray. "You'd rather be with someone bimbo than with someone that loves you."

"Why do you always go there, Ashley?" Andrew said matter of factly. "You are not ugly."

"I am!" She screamed. "I am a fat fucking ugly whore, and no one will love me, not even my older brother!"

Andrew wanted nothing more to hold her and to tell her it was not true. Actually, he may have wanted to do a little more than that. But how could he? His parents were in the other room, he had a girlfriend and Ashley was his sister. These desires would be the end of him, he knew that much at least.

"I'm tired of having the same discussion over and over." He said, starting to match her indignation. "You are not getting through me with that bullshit."

"Fine, then!" She exclaimed. "Good luck sleeping on your own for now on." She lied on her bed in an exaggerated manner with her back turned against her brother. Andrew looked disheartened. His relationship with Julia wasn't a fraction of how complicated his relationship with Ashley was. And yet, he knew his heart ached for one and not the other.

***

This last week had been hell. Andrew slept like shit since he hadn't a person to help him with his night terrors anymore. The only silver lining was a date he'd planned with Julia, where they'd go to an amusement park known as Trash Pile.

For some reason however, she canceled at the last minute. He had already bought the tickets and planned the whole day out. Maybe she was mad at his blunder after all. Maybe the three stories about people suffering freak accidents in the park scared her off. Or maybe the 9 threatening messages Ashley left her within the last week did get to her. Who's to say?

"I'll go with you." Ashley suggested, looking over her phone at her dismal brother.

"I think I'd rather stay home, I'm too tired."

"C'mon!" She pleaded. "When was the last time we went to the Trash Pile? It'll be fun." Either way, she had won. Andrew would spend the day with his sister.

"Well, if you promise you won't be weird about it..." He demanded, recalling last weekend’s incident.

"I won't if you won't." Ashley teased, pouting her lips adorably.

"Fine with me." Andrew shrugged.

The siblings left home and arrived at the park within an hour. It was a bright sunny summer's day, and yet both siblings were dressed in all black, as if in grief.

"Welcome to the Trash Pile! Where fun and safe come together!" The wagie dressed as the mascot possum said with false enthusiasm. "We just need your signatures right here on this fun liability waiver." The man produced two documents on a clipboard.

Both looked at each other and shrugged. They signed it and went on to decide what to do first. Andrew wanted to go to the log flume, Ashley wanted to go to the rollercoaster right away. They compromised and went to the rollercoaster. It was a thrilling experience, Ashley was over the Moon, screaming and smiling all the while. Even if the tired depressed boy at her side couldn't enjoy it as much, he was happy to see her happy.

The next attraction Andrew wanted to go to was the bumping cars. Ashley wanted to check the haunted mansion. They compromised, and went to see the latter.

At the line to the so-called "House of Screams (and Safety)", Andrew took notice of a group of boys, no older than he was. They were leering at Ashley and making snicker filled remarks to each other. Andrew took no time to hold his sister’s hand. Ashley felt their fingers interlock, and looked at him curiously. He was staring at the group with anger in his eyes, which looked away, somewhat disappointed. When Andrew went to let go of her hand, she inserted her left arm between his right one and his torso, smiling like when she was a little girl. Andrew decided that he better let her.

Ashley put her plan to action when they arrived at the Haunted House. She overblowed her reactions to the scares, all an excuse to throw herself at Andrew. She kept pressing her chests against him, something that made him feel something other than startled on that ride.

Happiness abounded. They both were very much enjoying each other's company. It was as if dealing with Ashley suddenly became as easy as with Julia. Of course it had; that was by design.

After hitting two more attractions of Ashley's choosing, the siblings decided to take a pause. Food was both expensive and disgusting, but they did not have much to choose from. They ended up buying two corn dogs and an energy drink to keep Andrew up. They sat on a bench, and Ashley gave the corn dog back to her brother.

"Feed me." She demanded.

"Are you crazy? People will think we're dating." Andrew complained.

"So now you mind! You were fine with that back in the Haunted Mansion."

"Didn't I ask you not to be weird?"
"Okay, okay." She took back her snack and put it in her mouth suggestively. She gently pushed it past her lips and bit softly. As she was chewing, she side eyed Andrew. He pretended to not notice what she was doing. Still, his slight blush betrayed his enjoyment.

The last ride of the day was the Ferris Wheel, as Andrew wanted to wait until sunset for a better view. He'd been waiting all week to spend this moment with Julia and yet she was nowhere to be seen.

"You know, I had a great time today." Ashley said cheerfully. "You do know how to court a lady."

"I wasn't courting you, and you're not a lady in my eyes." He responded dryly.

"Way to spoil the mood, you dolt." Ashley complained. "And I am too a lady, asshole!"

Andrew looked at her, proud he'd gotten under her skin. He laid on the bench of the otherwise empty pod, and rested his head on her lap.

"I had a great time too. You know, I've been a little down since our fight." He said.

"Which one?" Ashley asked, not seeming to care. Her brother just smiled. They did fight a lot.

"I want to be on better terms with you." He said while looking up at her. "You do realize how important you are to me, don't you?"

Ashley caressed his head, moving her hands through his hair dearly.

"I do, Andy." She paused. "Wouldn't hurt you to say it once in a while, though."

He grinned at her retort. "I love you, Ashley." As the pod reached higher altitudes, Andrew fell asleep. Ashley was proud of herself. She had him, at least for the time being. Had she looked out the window, she would've seen a scenic view. She'd rather stare at Andrew sleeping peacefully, however.